
"M SHOT!" S
DEAF MUTE CRIES.

Father, Daughter and CoachmanHeld Up by Four Men
Near Pelham Manor.

4 .....

Mr. Bertine Strikes Away a RevolverHeld Close to the
Child's Head.

Robbers Shoot Him in the Neck, FatallyWound the Horse, and Flee
in the Darkness.

REMARKABLE EFFECT ON THE GIRL.

Not Having Spoken Since Early Childhood
She Clearly Articulates the Words on

Reaching Home.Three Suspects
Arrested.

Four men jumped from behind a stone
fence on a lonely stretch of road near PelhamManor Tuesday night, and held up J.

1DARINI
Mr. Bertine, his fifteen-year-ol

fmir mon cnra rt cr frnm thp rnarJairi*
it away. He was shot in the neck,
died. The bandits fired several oth<
which they subsequently admitted

H. Rertine, his fifteen-year-old daughter,
Maxfe, and Mr. Bertine's coachman. Severalshots were fired. Mr. Bertlne was

wounded in the neck, and the horse that
drew their carriage was shot so that he
died soon after. The coachman fled, leavingMr. Bertine and his little daughter at
the mercy of the highwaymen. The latter
secured no booty, but became frightened
an»j disappeared. Yesterday the police of
tliii city arrested three men on suspicion.

Perhaps the strangest feature of the
Crbok* °ase was the effect on Mr. Bertlne's

little daughter. She has been deaf and
dumb since early childhood, resulting from
an attack of sickness. From that day
until Tuesday she had never been able to
talk, though she had at times uttered inarticulatesounds. Under the stress of great
excitement the child, upon reaching home
after the hold-up, distinctly uttered the
two words. "Pana shot."
Mr. Bertlne is a stationer, of tbis city. He 1

is fifty-three years old and for a quarter of 1

a century has been In business at Xo. 81
Fulton street. His home is Echo Lawn,
on Prospect Hill, just out of Pelham. Ma-
zie, the younger of his two children, is a

scholar at the Institute at Lexington avenueand Sixty-seventh street, this city.
Each Tuesday and Friday the little girl

remains later than usual to take painting
lessons, and It is the custom of Mr. Bertlne
to call for her on his way home. He called
Tuesday, as usual, and they started homewardby train, reaching Pelham Manor at
7:30 o'clock.

Oil it Lonely Road.
The coachman, John Royal, a young fellowof about twenty, was waiting for them

with a two-seated carriage. The father and
daughter took the rear seat and the party
started for""home.
The moon had not risen and the night

was dark, but the old horse knew every
step of the way and jogged along at a

lively pace. Improvements are being made
on Peace street, so the carriage proceeded
as the Boston road. For a space of 200
yards immediately before the road Inter
sects Peace street Is a stone fence about
three feet high, running along the right
side. P.ack of the fence is a space of waste
land. On the opposite side of the road are
open lots. The nearest house is probably
an eighth of a mile away.
Just as the carriage reached this desolate

spot four men sprang through a break in

.
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d daughter Mary, or "Mazie," as she is c;
i and covered the party with revolvers. J
The coachman fled and was shot at. Tw

?r shots and then disappeared. Three m«
were false. Revolvers and keys were fou

the stone fence.
"Throw up your hands!" one of them

cried, and the four highwaymen covered
the occupants of the carriage with revolvers.The coachman quickly reined in his
horse. Two of the men seized the horse
by the bridle. The other two aimed their
weapons at Mr. Bertine and his daughter.
"Give us your money, and be quick!" said

one. They held the muzzles of the revolversclose to the heads of father and daugh
te r.
There were four armed men to two unarmed,and Mr. Bertine had intended surrenderingwhatever valuables he had about

him; but the sight of the revolver held at

his daughter's head was too much for his
discretion. Throwing back the man nearest
him he rose up suddenly and struck the
revolver away from the little girl's face.
The robber by his side staggered for a
moment, then recovered himself, and, aimingfull at Mr. Bertine, pulled the trigger.Mr. Bertine felt the bullet strike him
in the neck.
At the report of the weapon the horse be

tan to rear and plunge. It jumped to the
side of the road, whereupon one of the
highwaymen at its head tired a shot into
he animal's shoulder.
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tine called loudly for help and jumped to
the ground, prepared to defend himself and
tils daughter. The coachman was less valiant.He leaped from his seat and ran
screaming down the road.
This hasty flight of the coachman, though

not Intended as such, was a measure of
safety for the attacked. The bandits directedtheir attention to the fleeing man.
firing two shots after him, neither of
which took effect. Then, realizing he
would give the alarm, they fired several
more shots, one of which lodged in the
body of the horse, and they disappeared^ in
the darkness.
Mr. Bertine's little daughter by this time

was nearly overcome with fright, and lay
trembling in the bottom of the carriage.
Tying a handkerchief about his neck to
o+o n.V> H,n V.lr.r.,1 tliu fdfVlOf

the child In his arms, and leading the
wounded horse, proceeded toward his
home.
He was anxious to know if the girl was

Injured, but it was too dark to distinguish
the movements of lier fingers as she endeavoredto speak in the deaf and dumt
alphabet. She must have divined his
anxiety, however, for she threw her arms
about his neck and kissed him. She was
unhurt.

The Dumb Speaks,
Mr. Bertine, carrying his daughter, led

the horse home, where it died a few hours
later. The shooting was not heard at the
Bertine home, and the first intimation of
It there was when little Mazie threw open
the door and exclaimed:
"Paph.shot!"
Then she fell, fainting. They were the

first words the child had spoken since her
affliction, although she had attempted to
form words, and sometimes it could be
iistinguished what she meant. In this one
Instance the words were clearly spoken,
and Mr. Bertine is wondering If the excitementmay not result in a gradual recoveryof his daughter's speech.
The coachman 'reached the house shortly

afterward. He was accompanied by I)r. C.
T. Washburn and several of the villagers.
The doctor made an examination of Mr.
Bertine's wound, and found the bullet had
passed through his coat and had struck his
collar a glancing blow, tearing a hole about
in Inch long and then had passed through
the fleshy part of the neck. Half an Inch
to the left and it would have severed the
jugular vein. The bullet was later found
under Mr. Bertine's overcoat collar. An-

his coat, but dirt no further injury.
The carriage yesterday showed traces ol

the battle. There were two bullet holes
through the back of the rear seat and the
ushions were spattered with blood. Mr.
Bertlne was suffering from nervous prostrationyesterday and remained in his room.
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ROAD NEAR PELHAIA
ailed, and Mr. Bertlne's coichman we
dr. Bertine, at the sight of the wea pc
o shots were fired at the horse, wound
?n were arrested yesterday in this city
nd on them.

He said there were four men, but it was s(
dark he could not see their faces. H<
was sure they did not wear masks. Hi:
wound Is not dangerous.
Maxie was shown a picture of Jaonnos

the escaped murderer from the White
Plains Jail, and said it resembled one o
the men very much. There was time fo
the man to reach Feiham Manor fron
White Plains by driving across country.
The distance has often been traversed ir

forty-five minutes, and there was nearlj
double that space of time between liis
disappearance from the ja and the hold
up.
John Royal, the coac: ian, said h<

I j'.

thought he did the proper thing to pull
up the horse when the robbers appeared.
"When the shooting began," he said, "I

did jump and run. There was no use of
my sitting there to get shot."
Mr. Bertine's house was entered a month

ago and several hundred dollars' worth of
stuff stolen.

Three Suspects Arrested.
Captain O'Brien's detectives arrested In

this city yesterday a trio of rough-looking
young men who the chief of the Detec-'
tive Bureau thinks may prove to be the
highwaymen. The men were purchasing
tickets for White Plains at the Grand
Central Depot when Detectives Michael
McDoiiough and Alfonse Bheaume put
them under arrest.
On each of the men were found a brace

of loaded revolvers and a soft black felt
hat, together with a lot of keys and boxes
of cartridges. The hats are brand new, and
were carried neatly folded In the men's hip
pockets. On one of the men were found
two pawn tickets representing a clock and
a woman's diamond and ruby ring, which
had been pawned a few hours before his
arrest. Detective McDonough had seen this
man come out of an Eighth avenue pawn,shop.
The prisoners were questioned separatelyregarding their whereabouts Tuesday

night when the Pelliam Manor hold-up
took place, but the men maintained silence.They dually described themselves
as Joseph Arlington, twenty-four years old,
coachman; Joseph Chambers, twenty-four
years old, driver, of No. 789 First avenue,
and Joseph Thompson, twenty-three years
old, of No. 357 East Eighteenth street. Sub>sequently the prisoners admitted that the
names and addresses they had given were
fictitious.
A slip of paper was found In Arlington's

inside pocket, which bore a printed list
of all the national banks In this city. This
morning me prisoners win ue ptiruueu in

front of all the detectives at Central Office,and Mr. Bertine, Ills coachman, and
Miss Bertine will be present to try and
identify the men.

BURGLAR JACQUES'S TRIP.

It Is Still Uninterrupted by the Authorities
Although $250 Reward Has

Been Offered.

Edward Jacques, the murderer and burglar,who broke out of the "White Plafns Jail
with about as much ease as though It
had been an abandoned Icehouse, has not
yet been recaptured. Deputies under
Sheriff Johnson started out a few minutes
after his escape and searched WestchesterCounty for him all night without gainingthe slightest clew. Yesterday the Sheriff
offered a reward of 3250 for the capture
of the man, and at his request Captain
O'Brien sent out half a dozen detectives to
look for the murderer in New York.
It was thought at first that the prlsioner had been assisted by some one Inside

the inll. He was. but there Is no evidence
to show that the assistance was given
willingly. It was simply afforded by stupidityon the part of the men who were
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re driving home Tuesday night when
n held to his daughter's head, struck
ing the animal so It subsequently
as suspects. They gave names

> assigned to the task of guarding kirn.
Sheriff Johnson claims that Jacques was

i left in the insecure quarters becnuse
Coroner Bireli, who is a practising physi,clan of White Plains, forbade his re
moral ro the old jail. Coroner Birch says

f he told the Sheriff three weeks ago he
r might safely remove the prisoner. Itob)ictus and Breese have lost their positions,

,ot. Sheriff Johnson says, because he
i blames them for Jacques's escape, but be-

cause rne departure 01 Jacques leu tuem
* no work to do.

Un>- India-Ceylon Tea.
; East Indies Ten Co., 121 Front St., N. T,.Adrt.

CUPID WEEPS THAT C(

KILLED AND ROBBED
BHIGHWAYMEN.

Desperadoes Fatally Shoot
a Wife While Riding BesideHer Husband,

After the Murder the Footpads
Rifled the Body of the

Dead Woman.

The Husband Was Also Brutally Maltreatedand Stripped of His
Valuables.

BANDITS ARE STILL AT LARGE.

Police of Philadelphia Are Helping the Officialsof the Nearby Borough of
Norristown in Hunting for

the Murderers.

Norristown, Pa., Ort. 28. Murderous
highwaymen did cruet work Just outside
the limits of this borough early this evening.
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Klser, a young

couple of Norristown, were returning from
an afternoon drive. Just before they
reached the borough limits two men

sprang from the roadside and seized the
horse's head. The men were armed with
revolvers and they demanded of Klser that
he turn over to them his valuables.

Shot the Woman Dend.
Despite the threatening pistols, Klser refusedthe demand of the highwaymen and

started to whip up his horse. Thereupon,
the desperodoes opened fire. Klser was

shot through the arm and his wife was shot
through the head and instantly killed.
Undaunted by the murderous effect of

their Are, the highwaymen completed their
work. They dragged Klser from the carriageand robbed him of his watch and the
money lie had about, him. The ruffians
then rifled Mrs. KIser's body of her gold
watch and then made their escape.

Hiinbnml Summons Aid.
Bleeding and fainting Klser dragged himselfto a near-by house and summoned assistance.He was brought to his home

here. He is badly wounded, but was able
to give the authorities a good description
of the highwaymen, and the police of this
borough and Philadelphia are bending every
effort to capture the nincts t
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Two Men Arrested, Charged with Killing
Aged Mrs. Sanders, of

Coney Island.

Mrs. Charlotte Saunders, an aged woman,
was found dying at her desolate home. In
West Meadows, near Coney Island Creek,
last night, under circumstances which lead
to the belief that she may have been the
victim' of a murderous assault. She died
two hours later without saying anything
which would clear the mystery.
Mrs. Saunders was sixty-two years old,

and lived In a shanty two doors above the
old "Club House" at Coney Island Creek.
She went out dally to work for her neighbors.For the past three months she lived
alone, as her husband was under treatmentIn a hospital.
Yesterday she worked on Long Island

and returned home at 5 o'clock. Two Incurs
later her neighbor, Mrs. M. lteardon, fdlind
Mrs. Saunders lying In front of the house.
The woman's gown was thrown over her

i,on#1 Tborn wns n blood-stained stone and
a hatchet beside her. Her skull was fractured,her jaw bone was broken and her
face cut In several places. The woman

died at 9 o'clock.
The woman was extremely poor, which

fact, the police believe, would do away with
the theory that robbery was contemplated.
Shortly before midnight the police arrestedFrank Thompson, fifty-two years

old, and his son, George, twenty-two, on

suspicion of having committed the murder.
The old man when arrested wore a light
overcoat and 011 the shoulders of *he
sleeves there were spots that resembled
blood. Mrs. Catherine lteardon and Mary
Ann Cowell were detained In the Coney
Island Station House as witnesses.

WOULD SHOOT AT SIGHT.

This Is What a Pretty Church Choir Soprano
Threatens to Do to a Tenor if He

Slanders Her.

The domestic troubles of S. Boordman
Farrell, the well known church tenor, of
Newark, N. J., and his wife, over the
former's Infatuation for Mrs. Noah D. Russell,a pretty soprnno, who Is separated
from her husband, may possibly terminate
In a tragedy.

It has been intimated that Farrell, who
left his wife and home live weeks ago, and
hasn't been seen since, would eventually returnto his wife, and that she and her
family would get him to throw the entire
blame on Mrs. Russell. When Mrs. Russell
wus told this yesterday she struck a dramaticattitude, clenched her pretty little fists
and between two rows of glistening white
teeth fairly hissed:
"If he did such a dastardly thing I would

snoot nun at sigiu. i>ui m is iuU w.... ..

a gentleman to do such n thing.
"Mrs. Farrell and other people," continuedthe angry woman, "jumped at conclusions,and then jumped 011 me without

any proof to sustain their suspicions or
without thinking of any other woman.

Why, would you believe it, when Mr.
Farrell and I were singing In the choir
of the Bloomfleld Presbyterian Church
they had us watched 011 four nights, but
they could find nothing against us."
When tolfl that It had been said that

she wanted to get rid of Farrell, now that
I10 had lost hts position with the PrudentialInsurance Company, Mrs. Russell Indignantlydenied It.
"But," she said, "If I could only get

Mr. and Mrs. Farrell together in the presenceof others and get him to make a
solemn promise never to speak to me, to
keep away from 1110 forever, and if he
would Keep the promise ana live with hit.
I would be the happiest woman In the
world."

Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup, the old reliable, will
cure every case of cough or cold..Advt.

DURTS SHOULD FART THE
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REPULSED TWO BURGLARS

Aged John Waingraft and His Wife Were
Attacked in Their Redroom by

the Intruders.

Wlnsted, Conn.. Oct. 28..News reached
here to-day from North Canton, a small
village ten miles to the east, of an assault
on aged John Waingraft and his wife.

Waingraft Is a Brooklyn man, who purchaseda farm in North Canton last Spring.
On Monduy night Mr. and Mrs. Waingraft
went to bed early, and about midnight the
husband was awakened by a noise down
stairs.
Just as he got out of bed two men enteredthe room and attacked Waingraft and

his wife. A fierce battle ensued, In which
Waingraft overpowered his man. He Ht
a light and probably saved the life of his
wife, as he saw In one corner of the room
rue omer ourgiur uumiui; ui:r uvn« »nu

his fingers tightly clasped around her
throat. Waingraft immediately grabbed
the man and felled him to the floor.
Alarmed by the condition of his wife he
paid no more attention to the intruders
und the two burglars escaped by the windowthrough which they had entered the
house.
After his wife had recovered consciousness"Waingraft drove to Collinsville and

notified the police, who arrested Thomas
Itatigan. The latter confessed, and said
that he and his son James did the job. The
son Is still at large.

BOMB MYSTERY UNSOLVED

Young McLeod Released and the Coroner
and Police in Yonkeis Ready to Abandon

the Investigation of the Explosion.
The attempt of Coroner Miles to solve the

mystery of the Arlington Chemical Works
bomb explosion, which resulted in the killingof Hamlin J. Andrus, now seems to
have entirely failed. Even the Pinkerton
men, who have been working on the case,
confess they are all at sea.

For several days Coroner Miles has detainedat Police Headquarters Louis McLeod,the sixteen-year-old boy who worked
in the office of the chemical works up to
October 18, when he was discharged. The
detention of the lad has never been properlyexplained, the police declaring that they
simply held him under instructions from
the ('nruner. Much Indianatiou lias been
aroused at this action, and the mother of
the boy finally threatened to invoke the
aid of the law to secure the release of her
son.
The Cononer notified the police on Tuesdaythat he no longer desired young McLeodheld, and accordingly lie \Vas released.

It Is generally understood that the boy was
detained because of certain know'ledge
he had concerning the laying of wires in
the Arlington Works. For some mysterious
reason, the line of investigation to ascertainwho constructed these wires has been
suddenly dropped. It now appears that
there is'a disposition to drop the whole investigationand accept the theory of Chief
of Police Mnngin, who believes the explosionthe result of an accident. The in
quest Is set down for to-day, but it is likely
to be again postponed.

HEAR S HE JOINED.
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MJjIIPID' QROED.

Many Judges Kept Busy,
Hearing Unhappy Wives'

Complaints.
Fair Marie Dressier, of "Lady:

Slavey" Fame, Seeks to
n. rr
De r rtjo.

Lillian Blauvelt, in Fargo, Tries to.
Correct a Matrimonial Error of

Some Years' Standing
v

FIFTEEN-YEAR-OLD WIFE CON -TAINS.

Many Other Women Swell the Tide of ConjugalDissatisfaction, While Only Two
Men Desire to Get Rid of the

Domestic Harness.

Courts were busy yesterday In aklng
apart the fetters that Cupid, with ie aid
of minister or magistrate, had forgee years
before. Sebiota have so many pretty womenin one day displayed so great an mnxle-
ty to be free. 1

,
First on the list is Marie Dressier, the

robust comedienne, the great success In the
"Lady Slavey" company. Not many personsknow that she had a husband but J
she has. His name is George F. Har pert,
He was once treasurer for the Lillian RussellOpera Company, and Marie is an Ions
to lose him. The ostensible reason To*
Ilappert'S unpopularity at home is Dora
Klieinstein, who is alleged to be in charge
of a flat at No. 2G7 West Fortieth street,!
where Miss Dressier ought to be queen.
"Well, this ^s a pretty late day for my,

wife to bring a divorce suit against me.'
She knew perfectly well at the time she
married me that I was intimate with this
woman, and now she makes a kick." wasj
Happert's comment on the suit. He did
not bother about making a defence, and;
Justice Death said fie would gx*aut a di-j
voice.
Out in the West the law is trying to help

pretty Lillian Blauveit, of Brooklyn, the;
concert singer, out of what she considers',
a bad matrimonial bargain. Her husband's
name is Royal Smith. They met when they
were fellow students at the New York Con-j
servatory of Music, and were married about!
nine years ago. "I'ncongeniality" is tho1
worst she .charges her husband with. Mr.
Smith lias a studio at Carhegie Music Hall.1
He did not seem astounded- at the tele-
grams that came from Fargo, North Dakota,,
and tohl lilm that the suit had been beguri.
Marguerite Button is about the youpg-1

est petitioner for a separation that everj
came before a New York court. She is
iifteen years old, aud her mother is trying
to rescue her from matrimonial shoals.
She forgot to ask mamma's permission to
Wed Frank Pattern. After the ceremony
mamma took Marguerite home, and has1
kept her there ever since.
Annie Kneale sought to get rid of WilliamKneale, who married her in Liv-i

erpool twenty-eight years ago. William,
she insists, has been wicked, the partner
in his lapse from grace being Polly Cummings. of several aliases.
"This case has partially been tried be-

fore," said Lawyer Dawsou to the Court.
"Now, as a matter of practice,.I want to
ask whether I am compelled to give anotherdollar to the clerk? Not that I care
for a dollar, but I would like to know." v

Justice Beach nodded his head.
"Very well, Your Honor," said the law-1

yeir, as he passed over the dollar,^ "can I(
also charge for two trials ana ior iww;
costs?"
The Justice again nodded his head.
"Thanks, Your Honor, said the attorney,

"I am always ready to spend a dollar to
get the right to charge $50."
Decision was reserved.
Carrie J. Revere, stern of feature and

with determination darting through her
gold-bowed spectacles, wants to part from.
Nelson J. Revere, because, she says, Nel-;
son introduced another woman as his wife
in a boarding house.
Lizzie Miilvey, for years one of the best

known woman dancers of the variety stage,
through Friend, House & Grossman," is seekinga divorce, with accompaniments of alimonyand counsel fees, from Johnnie Curroii,also a vaudeville favorite* singer.
comedian and song writer. Mrs; Carroll
charges the author of "I Loved You Better
Than You Knew" with desertion and cruel-
ty, drunkenness and violation of his mar-

riage vows. An alleged trip to San Franciscowith a prominent actress instead of
the real Mrs. Carroll is the most sensationalcharge in the complaint..
Carrie Owen, pale and worn, wanted to be

freed from William, who does not support
her or her children. William hud, it was

alleged, made it possible for tier to get the
divorce by affording her the statutory
ground. She gets her divorce.
Mary A. Cochran, or lirooiuyn, i» urru uj.

life with Thomas J. Cochran because of his I
alleged gallantries with Emma Arling, at
No. 37 Broome street.
And the wives did not have It nil their

own way. James Earrell nevuses Kate Carrollof having bestowed the smiles that
should have gladdened him only upon
others. Ilenry Levy charges that Lizzie
Levy's memory, as far as marital vows
made not long ago are concerned, became
dreadfully weak. Now; both are seeking
divorces.

MRS. CHAS. H. HOYT BEREAVED.

A Little Daughter Arrives, but Dies a Few
Minutes After Birth.

Mrs. Caroline Miskel Iloyt, wife of
Charles H. Ho.vt, the playwright, gave
birth to a daughter yesterday afternoon at
3 o'clock in her apartments, at Thirtieth
street and Madison avenue, but within a

few minutes after birth the tiny life butteredand went out.
Mrs. Hoyt is doing very well, and has

been in no danger. Dozens of telegrams of
condolence were sent by friends as soon as

the sad news was heard in theatrical
circles. .

Draws the biggest crowds since the ColurttbfanParade. King's bargain corner
these days is the nine-day wonder. They
are selling Men's Blue and Black Kersey
Overcoats, silk and satin lined, at $6.80,
regular 81." srarments. The world is wide.
bill do other clothing house can sell slllc
and satin lined overcoats for $(>.80. H. &
M. King, the well-known clothiers, corner
Broadway and Turk place, opposite Post

j! Office. V


